BIBULOUS INTERLUDE

France, I say again, has given claret to the world,
and the world is the better for it. Scotland has it in
its power to give to the world such whisky as few
can dream of; and the wrorld would again be better.
Leoville, Margaux, and Latour might be matched
with Islay, Glenfiddich and Glengrant, Haut Brion,
singing aloud, might hear in reply the voix for of
Highland Park. And the brown streams of Glenlivet
would need not envy the sun-warmed slopes of
Bordeaux. With such whisky to help it the world
would grow kindlier and more wise, aware of beauty
and comforted with friends.

I shall be told that the roads to-day so teem with
motor-cars that it is contrary to public policy to
encourage a driver to drink anything that will lift his
thoughts from the stained highway before him. But
why do the roads so teem with motor-cars ? Why do
so many people hurry to-and-fro? In pursuit of
happiness, or to flee from boredom? In search of
wealth, or to escape their creditors? In haste for
fame, or to run from the world's noise? Remedy
discontent, punish greed, cure folly, and the traffic
problem will vanish, and all the world can drink in
peace.
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